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tne Lord against the Unbelievers in the East, and appointed his
Princes to assemble for an expedition to the Holy Land. The
Princes communicated the Imperial order to the Counts, the
Counts summoned out their vassals, the Knights and Nobles;
the Knights equipped their Squires and Horsemen; all mounted,
.and collected, each under his proper banner.

Except the night of St. Bartholomew, no night has ever
caused such sorrow and tribulation in the world, as this, which
God's Vicegerent upon Earth had employed in watching to pro-
duce a ruinous Crusade. Ah, how many warm tears flowed, as
knight and squire pricked off, and blessed their dears ! A glorious
race of German heroes never saw the light, because of this de-
parture ; but languished in embryo, as the germs of plants in
the Syrian desert, when the hot Sirocco has passed over them.
The ties of a thousand happy marriages were violently torn
asunder; ten thousand brides in sorrow hung their garlands,
.like the daughters of Jerusalem, upon the Babylonian willow-
trees, and sat and wept; and a hundred thousand lovely.maidens
grew up for the bridegroom in vain, and blossomed like a rose-
bed in a solitary cloister garden, for there was no hand to pluck
them, and they withered away unenjoyed. Among the sighing
spouses, whom this sleepless night of his Holiness deprived of
their husbands, were St. Elizabeth, the Landgraf of Thuringia's
lady, and Ottilia, Countess of Gleichen; a wife not standing, it
is true, in the odour of sanctity, yet in respect of personal en-
dowments, and virtuous conduct, inferior to none of her contem-
poraries.

Landgraf Ludwig, a trusty feudatory of the Emperor, had
issued general orders for his vassals to collect, and attend him
to the camp. But most of them sought pretexts for politely
declining this honour. One was tormented by the gout, another
by the stone; one had got his horses foundered, another's armoury
had been destroyed by fire. Count Ernst of Gleichen, however,
with a little troop of stout retainers, who were free and unen-
cumbered, and took pleasure in the prospect of distant adven-
tures, equipped their squires and followers, obeyed the orders of
the Landgraf, and led their people to the place of rendezvous.
The Count had been wedded for two years; and in this period
his lovely consort had presented him with two children, a little
master and a little miss, which, according to the custom of those
stalwart ages, had been born without the aid of science, fair and